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DIALOGUE 
MPH zeEvween 


| The Biſhop of Ely and his "—— 


Coof IS time to ſpeak, ig nol bid, 


Tho' brib'd by largeſt Sums of foreign Gold 
Wn my Ron, and how e're p 
Fm Heavens Vicegerent in a Mortals 

— Obſerve efch Aion, and remark e: Breaſt, —_— a 
- Know all defigns e're to We 2 =} 
Long tho' I've ſtifled been--- But now /'us ts, \ > 

Alond to mind a Prelate of his Crime. > ION 
Tell me then, Reverend Sir, O tell me why, | wy. a, 
_ Did you by force thus make me to comply, pe. 942 
- Againſt the Dignity of Holy Lawn,  : 

On a French Power ſo doatingly to fawn 2. Y 52 
What croaking Thing art thou F. What canting Cheas,” -* 2_ 
That & me inthe Road of being £ | 
Fon Ambiion's Wings ſo long have 

Muſt I by thy dull Lure be whiſtled 


What art thou Slave -— who makeſt (o' a « fir? | 
: Too well you-know- me, I'm your-Capſcience Sir-. ;\ - 5 þ - Sl 
Conſctience--- Alaſs! I've heard-of fuch a Vous: -— id. 
- Fir only Fooks and School- Boys to alight;  limkg.. IX * avg 


SI 


(2) 
ve long ſince loſtit, if I e&'re had one 3 
Intereſt is all the Confcience Ft witt own. 

Conf. Think not, va Prelate, by that feign'd diſguite- 
To hide thy doings from my prying Eyes 3 
Not only 1 oblexve what ere yothdo, 

But 1 have regiſtred thy Actions too ; 
Yet my Severity [|] once forbear, | 
If you and I may like two Friends confer. 

Bp.E. I find, *&s but ir-vainz-to make pretence- 
To rid my ſelt of this Impertinence A 
Vie humour it for once---+for tb the Devil! GY 
A well bred Man ought ſometimes to be civil. 
Well--- now Sir pee 1 be at frafare*: _ 
Fo hear your prating, 


JE 


tefore\{peak yout pleaſtire;- © - 

Conſ. Are you a Biſhop? Bp. E. I have long been {o6-. - 

Conſ. But to what Church do you Allegiance owe ? 

Bp.E. The Church of Erglard I efteet ry Morher,. 

And-no reſpe@ I pay to any other ; 

Her Liturgits, as beſt of Prayers allow , 

Live by her Rules; *and at her Alters bow; 

Chicf Paſtor onee of 'E---f's holy 366, | 
Until depriv'd---- Conf: How hapned that: to be ? 

Bp.E. Tho” former'Oath$1 took; I could not thoſe, 
Which on us now the Goverfiment impoſe ; 

They are fo harſh, ſo-erabbed; and ſevere, 
An Hedg-Hog | could ſwilow ſooner far. 

Conſ. Hold not thoſe Monarchs which now fill the Throne, 
The Church of Erg/ands Faith > BpiE. 1 thihk theyve' none;. 
They elſe their banilht Father would recall. 

Conſ. Stop there, ee you too loud your Treaſon bawl ::- 
Are you the Rudder that muſt guide the State 2- t 
Were they all Fools, who th Convention fate ? 
When to its (75ſt was the Kingdom come, 
When Ruin {-<:4'd to threaten Chriſtendon, 
Their wiſer Metneds fropt-the _ Flood; 
Which beat down all in-oppofitton [teod:. ': 
4 H\ 
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((3) 
Bp.E. Who were the wiſer, either. Fools or Knaves, - 
In this they all agreed to make us Saves. 
Conſ. What ſtrange Chymera's fill thy pious Brain > 
What Whimfies does ny the och d- 
rid thy Thoughts, t mi 
x, thy ſelf imagmary Chains? _ 20 
Conſ. Know' you theſe Letters ?- BpE. [ bave ſeen the Hand; 
Conſ. Come, come, too well the Plot you underſtands 
Bp.E. I mn a Plot> Think you I'd fo diſgrace,” 
The Function 1n-my Apoſtolick place, - | 
To plot or countenace' a'fou} Deſign: . 
Which ſhould my Countries Quiet: undermine. >. 
Fanaticks only plot, our Church diſowns, = 
And excommunicates her plotting Sons. + 
A civil Letter may, I hope, be wrote _' 
To Friends abroad, and yet no harm in: that? -  . 
Conſ. Altho* to Mr.:Redding's thepretence;. - | 


King J---cis ftill the Myhologick Senſe. - vi 1 


Bp.E. Bleſs me !' He does my Boſom Secrets know, 
And yet to (hun him till I know not how. 

Conf. In open Field, atgNoon as ſoon you may 
Your Shaddow from your own dear ſelf convey, 
As think by Riddles to ſecure your fenſe, 
From my all- ſeemg trnetmettigence ——-—- - 
Unhappy Man, and more unhappy I, N 
Who thus am doom'd to keep thee - ompany ; 
Think---had thy Plot ſucceeded, what a Scene 
Of Miſery bad thy poor County 
When a French a affiſted by th ke. 

Which- does all Bigot Catholicks ingage, 

Had ravag'd Towns, and laid whole Counties waſte, 
And ruine like the Plague through Albioz paſt: 

> Riddle of a curſed Plot ris fare, 


The roteſtant ReEUigion to fecme; Ur aE 


'Fo crave Aſſiſtance from the Gallick Shore, 
What Lunatick in Bedlam conld do more ? 
RefleRt 
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Reflet onc+-more:thou moſt unthinking Man, 
What Miſchief to thy Mother Church is done? - 
When Hereticks and Atheiſts for thy ſake, 
Shall of Religion a meer Foppery make, | 
Thy Holy FunQtion be expogd to ſcorn, Li 
And in ſad Tear the poor * Evſebie mourn, | + & of & 
Conſider how—-- Bp.E. Dull-prating-thing no-more, 
How <dareſt_thou thus my Fratlties to explore, 
If within bounds thy -ſclf-thon doſt not keep, 
P11 with Church Opizze quickly make thee \lcep ; 
But hah! What noiſe is that? Conf, Your gmilty Feary/ 
Still founding Trampets in your Lordſhips Ear, 
Bp.E. A Proclamation ont, and out for me 5 
Then, then by all my hopes 'tis time to flee, 

- Could I this peeviſh Conſaence leave behind, 
Or with ſtrong Cords ins noific Non-ſenſe binds + 
How ſafe were I ---- But hark more noiſes run; | © way. 
Come Brother Per ---- 'Tis time we both were gone. | | 
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